was not the first time he had sacrificed a political
relationship for a personal him. She felt, at last, that
the time had come when she must disentangle both
work and love of husband. They no longer
coincided as per her view. It was not easy to break
up the association and ties of nine years of struggle
and development together-of work and study along
a particular line or thought. She had given whole
self to India because they were to live together, that
would have been her whole life too. But her work
for India could be only through M.N.Roy and for
him, since she was neither Indian nor had there ever
been a movement sufficiently organised, either in or
around the country, for her to join. All these
reasons made her hesitate a little before taking the
final step-which meant cutting of all her connections
with the past.
She felt that the whole affair way painful and
shocking, and disillusioned her during her last days
in Europe July 1925. She was puzzled and
bewildered and numb with the bitter pain of the
separation and she tried very hard to understand
how it could ever be possible for the man she
worshipped so and who she thought loved her very
greatly to betray every given thought and feeling,
without apparently even a regret, in fact with even a
boasting and a cruel pride. If that was the result of
the Communist theory upon the most elementary
human instincts of so immeasurably removed man
from the degenerate and rotten society of the
modem world. Evelyn tried to be with M.N. Roy
and he lightly got away for a momentary whim-an
impulse. She worshipped M.N.Roy., her Indian
husband and treasured what she held to be a very
sacred feeling between them, so much so that she
resolved from the very beginning never to allow